
LITERAHY EXAMINER.

Ufir's JnrMr,
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It were a happy thing to dwell
On expectations merely.

Without one fear to quench or quell
Desires ' nun so desily;

And looking aye on pleasant things,
And seeing still beyond them

Stiff brighter fat than even these are,

f V iUj bright wares to respond them.

Sat, well-a-ds- 'tis only youth
Thst wsiteth thus, und reading

The shock of time, the death of truth
Beneath the false world's treading;

For there is that within the mind
Which warns us not too boldly

To look before, nor yet behind,
Where cold ghosts gibber coldly.

The eye, which for an instant takes
Kose-vision- s from the future,

Beholding there all that is fair.
Find Reason soon to tutor.

And teach it all, that glows so bright
Is born ot the ideal,

Wiule o'er the prospects gloomy night
Brings darkness dense and real.

We cannot tread the smallest spare
Without Hope's help to cheer us;

But we should look toil in the face,
Nor faint to find it near us:

Nor in our need too largely draw
From Expectation's fountain:

Alas for him m ho fails in limb
When half way up the mountain?

Hope not too much no yet despair
By backward looks, that weaken

Those energies which make us bear
The burdens we have taken:

The memory of the pa&t should be
A tiling to nerve, not scare us

Out hopes no flimsy phantasy.
But staff to oumard bear us!

Time, as it flies, upon its wings
Takes joys at well as sorrows:

The rone that dies, in dying flings
Faint eifuu)e Cur

But though the fragrance of thepast
May ne liLe incense o'er us.

Let's hail it as a welcome cast
By flower-bed- s on before us!

Then do Uiy ta.sk thy journey go
Nor waste thy time lamenting

For misspent hours, whose memories show
But ground for sad repenting:

Welcome the waves that come to take
Ourstepn from deserts lonely!

The sursre which bears away the past,
Bnugs back its memory only!

Baara wllya- - Wish.
Oh. father! how delightful it would be if

you were an outlaw, or a rebel, or some- -

thin? of that sort; lAen I might be like El
lea in the l,aJy of the Lake: there woul
be danger and excitement, and

.
daily sacri

i r & -
iu.es u mate lor you: iay, 11 you were
but an old blind harper, papa, I would be
content! Leading you over the hills, as in
the olden days of chivalry; in lighted halls
and Beauty a bowers to be welcomed every
wnere.

Such was the observation made one day
by young Dasee Lewellvn..the daughter of
a V elsh squire, and my very intimate though
eccentric mend a compound, as I some
times thought her, of Die Vernon and Anne
01 uierstein. 1 was at the time on a visit
to Swan Pool, the picturesque residence of
aquae LeweIIyn, and though Dasee had o!

ten amused me with her flashes of sentiment.
I felt that her present wish to see her father
either a rebel or a beggar was rather too
romantic.

.TL -- 1. , ,. .sunn you, my oarnng: i am much
uuiijm 10 )ou, saia me squire; Dut as we
are already welcomed by our neighbors
moat heartily, whenever we go amongst
mem, i mucn preier the conveniences of
comfortable carriage, with the inestimabl
blessing of eyesight, to toiling on foot af
flicted and wayworn.'

But, vehemently urged his daughter
Men we should be welcomed for the sake

of gemus and the love of art; tiotr it is be
cause you are the Squire of Swan Pool, and
I your heir&ss, and that we give good din
ners in return, and a ball at Christmas.

Don,t talk any more nonsense, Dasee,
answered her father impatiently. I lik
sentiment well enough, but not sentiment
run mad. as yours seems to be. hy don
you take lemon in common sense from
your friend Miss there;' pointing
me as be said so. 'However, we need not

y any more about that just now. So come
and kiss me, Lke a good, sensible giil, and
tell me what you think of Mr. Smith, our
new pastor: .

Wby, said the 'good, sensible girl,' he
is a great deal too fat and ruddy for a cler
gyman, and too young and happy-Iookin- e

What with bis commorplace name, and
commonplace appearance, I can't bear
him.

But, my dear,' added Dame Winny. the
: j ljuui msict miu rlouse Keeper, -- a good

young pastor, well and conscientiously per-formi-

his manifold duties, ought to look
b,PPT " quiet conscience and peace of
znina can give Happiness: and as to being
ruddy and robust, what fault is that of his?
I am sure be is a most excellent voting man.
and we are very fortunate in having such a
successor to our lamented Mr. Alorean.

I should think we were much more for.
tunate,' saucily rejoined the foolish, heed
less, Dasee, if Mr. Smith hod been a Mr.
anything else, and a pale interesting, mis-arabl- e

looking person whom it would have
made me weep to listen to, thinking of the
taa iaie mat aoiiDtiess loaned his history!

Kignt glad should 1 be, if he had a tale
to tell thee, thou foolish Dasee!' said the
find father. 'But if thou art so full of folly,
depend upon it that Mr. Smith will never
think of thee.

Mr. Smith think of me indeed!' indig
riantly exclaimed the heiress: I would not
have him, even if he grew pale and thin,
and elegant

On my second visit to Swan Pool, Dasee
herself reminded mc of these words, and
also ol the following incident, which took
place in the churchyard:

The burial-groun-
d was situated on a hill

side facing the lake, ancient trees spread
rxceir Draocnes aoove the grassy mounds,
many of which were ornamented with
beautiful flowering plants, placed there by
tne

.
nana oi atteciion, and carefully tended,t t T - It iior tne v eisn peasant attaches peculiar in

terest to these sweet memorials of the de-

parted. It was evening time, and all was
hashed around as Dasee Lewellyn and my--
en sat down to rest on a projecting atone.

A woman, clad in mourning garb, entered
the churchyard, and, not seeing us, presently

neu aown oy the side of a newly made
grave, on which the flowers, but' lately
planted, were struggling to regain elasticity
and strength. We saw her tie them up,
and pluck off the faded leaves; we heard
her deep sobs, and her fervent" ejaculations
reached our cars. Dasee was very pale,
aUent, and thoughtful, looking on the
mourner with deep inteiest and absorbing
attention; and when at length the poor
woman left the burial-plac-

e, she arose and
ought the new-mad- e grave, whh clasped

hands and an earnest manner softly ex.
claiming. Oh I wish that I too hud a grave
to tend!"

Admonition, warning, or reproof was
.

!tke useless. We aileauly left the spot,
aoc exchanged a word till within the warm
cheerful rooms of the old hotaw once more.
Wefocnd the squire and Dame Winny

busily engaged with a dUputatioa at crib.
'

bage; " but 1 lancied 1 guessed Danes a feel
ings as she sprang into the arms of these
dear ones, embracing them again and again
with unwonted demonstrations of affection
even for her, warm and affectionate as she
was. Her heart perhaps smote her, but the
idle words could not be recalled.

Our sojourn in the pleasant Welsh val- -

ey at length terminated; and many years
passed away, bringing changes to us all,
while still at intervals of time we continued
to receive tidings of our valued friends at
a wan root.

D&see's letters were piquant and artless
productions, but affording subjects for seri
ous contemplation, as marking the gradual
change of disposition wrought by time,
change of circumstances, and the develop
ment of feelings which had hitherto lain
dormant.

With heartfelt sorrow we heard from
Dame Winny of the worthy squire's afflic
tion namely that he hadtecome a palsied,
sightless old man; but then Dame Winny
spoke of 'Niece Dasee's beautif jl demean
or and dutiful love towards her father;' and
we shrewdly opined also that the reverend
gentleman of 'the ruddy countenance and
odious name was beginning to find lavoi
with the heiress. She herself wrote to us
of his many amiable qualities, of his assidu

ous attentions towards her poor father, who,
from his past habits and pursuit!, most bit
terly felt his present deplorable condition,
so that, when the final news reached us of
her princely patronymic being lost forever
in the commonplace one of 'Smith,' we
were not much astonished.

After this event our correspondence be- -

came irregular. fJur wanderings, vicissi
tudes, and sorrows, and her increasing lam- -

ily, accounted for this; while dear Dame
inny had so much upon her hands, so

many cans upon her time and attention
that writing, which had always been a la
borious task to her, now became an almott
impossible one.

V I S

Destiny, however, conducted us once
more to Le welly n's home; and at the perio
of our second visit to Swan Pool, when we
gained the summit of the hill, and gaze
down on the valley beneath, it might have
seemed as if the summer-tim- e of our jini
visit had come again, only that the summer
of the heart had departed, arid many
wintry blasts impressed reality too vividly
for fancy to hold its sway. AH was un
hanged without: there reposed the spark

ling lake, over which Dasee used to skim in
her fairy shallop, the ancient trees, th
mountains, the old house, and the church
spire rising amidst the dark foliage; all weie
there as in tne aays ot yore: as we passed
the burial-groun- d on the hilhide, un im-

pulse which I could not resist impelled me
to alight and to enter the sacred precincts
alone. How many new graves there were
how many brilliant flowers clustering around
them, as the last rays of the setting sun i
luminated the rainbow tints; thus tellin
of glory for the departed, and whispering
hope to the survivors, seeming to say,
shall rise again the flowers will
bloom another and another summer; and th
inmates of these quiet graves are not dea!
but sleeping:

'I was aroused Iroin a deep reverie into
which 1 had fallen, by the soft sound of in
fancy's sweet engaging prattle: and on look
ing up, 1 saw a portly lady with two fu
cnuaren stauuing Destae two little grassy
mounds, and answering their questions i

an earnest, impressive, and tender manne
That voice 1 knew it at once! But how
could I recognise the identity of the sedate
ana poruy matron, the anxious nursing
mother, and the wild, giddy, aerial sylph of
ine rnoumain-sioe- . uui it was leasee ner
self, and site smiled when I called her
'Mrs. Smith,' and the tears came into her
eyes as we spoke of her numerous offspring

....i ll l r iuien i anew ner again; ior the smile was
the saucy smile of yore, and the eyej wore
the same touching and gentle expression
which so olien in girlhood had given prom
ise oi Deuer things.

The little children watched our move-nicnU- ;

their prattle ceased; and they look-
ed awed, holding by their mother's hand
with trustful love, as she pointed to the
graves beside her, turning towards me a
glance which' 1 well understood, for the
same remtnnbrancc flashed simultaneously
on our minds. 'You do not forget; ah! 1

see you do not,' slie whispered, 'those
thoughtless words once spoken here, when
I heedlessly exclaimed, '1 wmh that 1 too
had a era veto tend!' .lm iuot answer td'
For here sleeps my first-bor- and by his
side a golden-haire- d cherub babe a second
Dasee! She meekly bowed hsr head: and
silence was the only and the best sympathy
I could otter as we slowly approached the
old gabled house the beloved home of her
early years, the scene of so many wild ex
ploits.

1 have already said that without, all re
mained unchanged; tcitliin, the same, but
oh, how altered!

The wlute-heade-
d squire was gently led

about, not by his daughter she had other
pressing duties to attend to but bv hi
granddaughter, Winny Smith; and if Win
ny Smith s papa had been fat and ruddy on
our former visit to Swan Pool, what was he
note! while of his hilarity and happiness
mere could oe no doubt: it was perfectly..... .
beartlclt and

.
decided. Dame Winny, too,

,i i f iwas as acuve, as aina, as nngetiy. and
talkative as ever; but withered and shrunk
en, and slightly deaf (only slightly she
said;) going about with a tall silver headed
stick, stumping loudly up and down the
stairs and passages; ever giving warning of
the dear old lady's approach unknown to
nerseit.

There were so many tiny Smiths r jnnine
-- 1 1

huoui, uiai u seemeci uniiaeiy there was any
real danger of their being individually sooil- -

i , . .ea Dy granapapaor Aunt winny. We ob-
served that they all wore black sashus, and
that Dasee also was attired in mourn
thus giving notice of a recent lota; we found
on inquiry, that she had not long buried the
second child she bad lost; her eldest born, a
promising boy of seven years old. had been
taken from her a few years previously, and
she had mourned his loss nearly to the death;
but this last bereavement found the mother
calm and resigned, prepared to render back
the priceless treasure unto Him who gave it.

juany visits in company together. Dasee
and myself paid to the burial-groun-

d on the
hillside, with her pretty children frolicking:
around us; and I believe, were the usual
tenor of our conversations analysed, and
the pith of the matter extracted, .the con- -

densation would be comprised in a small
space, the following quotation of few words
amply expressing our volumnious reminis-
cences 'Experience is the best of school-
masters, only the school-fee- s are heavy.

A Wile.
The fruit of a pious and somewhat se

vere education; of dignity without luxury.
economy, without parsimony, strong affec-
tion without romantic sentiment, housewife-
ly care without narrowness of sniriL do
mestic discipline and order, piety to parents,
reverence of husbands, a large chanty, and

serious aevouon to uod.

. ..! AStttaui Laklaf4ilat. .

I can never forget my perplexity and as- -

toniihuient the first time I saw a speccliio
ill the hall of the Archaeological society.

saw number of the members fathered
n consultation round a thing which I took

lor an ancient sucnticiat instrument; l
thought it was a frying-pan- . It was small
and shallow; but it had a rim remaining,
and a handle, and seemed very fit for the
purpose, only somewhat corroded with
ust, and worn down by tune. 1 saw tho

wonder it excited; and 1 had no doubt that
it was a treasure luont curious and rare; and
it niiiiht have fried either fish or epgs, or

ay other sort of thing represented in the
tomb3. It was presented to me, in my
turn, for inspection, and I timidly asked its
name, une ot tne gentieru.cn said, "A
specchio,' " and smiled, "A specchio," I
repeated, and considered within myself a
pecchto is the Italian for a looking-glass- ;

ut, perhaof, it may also be the learned
name for some of those mystical instru
ments, of which the use is not known. It

was certainly not a glass. No one could
see themselves in that thick unpolished
metal; the convex side would make a dis
torted face; and the concave, the surface of
which was but slightly hollowed, and a
figure scratched upon it. I looked again
to see if it was a costume: but it was a
genuis winged and naked not, therefore,
a it appeared to me, a model for female
demons. I asked the professor what it
wis. lie opened his eves, and answered:

A specchio! ' There was evidently no
ote there who could conceive the existence
of a being so ignorant as not to know the
history, date, and use of a specchio; so I

was silent. One person said to me, "How
would you like such a looking-glass?- " and
in lieving hi speech to be a joke, I laugh
ed. Another l humored y observed

iou will see it on the vases." For
whole week I was engaged in finding out
the meaning of a specchio, and peeped in
every shop window in Kome to see if 1

could find it on a vase. I did fortunately
see it on my vases; andindue time, arrived
at the knowledge I desire. Alter puzzling
out my lesson I cojld not help thinking
what a pity that you learned men, who,
give public lectures, sliould not have
amongst you one poor ignorant being; who
having felt, like me, the difficulty of grop
ing her way to the days of the flood, and
the origin of nations, could hare had com-
passion upon another in distress, and have
said "A specchio means a looking-glass- ,

and this is one. You will find that all the
ancient nations used them of this form, and
of era!, or of bronze, till about two cen
turies before the Chris-in- n era, when they
were made f poIiskeJ steel, which custom
continued until superseded by glass
very fine one of steel, purchased by Ca
prenisi, was lately dug up at Avignon, o
trie tune oi the empire; and glass was
known and used along with steel at the time
of the destruction of Pompeii, as you may
see in the toilet cabinet of the Naples
museum, ints bronze, though it looks t

ou so dull and dingy, was once very finely
polished, and specimens are occasionally
found on which the polish still remains.
Specchiiof brass or bronze (fot the words
mean the same thing) are mentioned in the
book of Job, at a time probably 18-- years
pr.or to Abraham. We know, therefore
that they are of the very highest antiquity,
and most probably wen) imeuted by Tub
Cain, and used by the ladies in Noah's ark
They are chiefly, if not wholly, now found
in the graves of Ltruna, and the num
ber known is about live hundred." Had
any lady taken this compassion upon me,
should have thanked her more than I did
that day either the wit or the charity of the
learned men. By the time Campanari
brought these specchii to Rome, I was wise
enough tj have stared myrelf at a question
about them, and to have answered, that
specchio meant a specchio." I never heard
what became of them, but they are anion?
the very

.

finest that have ever been found
a

and must nave belonged to some eminent
ly, rich person. Mrs. Gray's Tour to
Etruria.

Talsaa4ial AllrfOTy. The Brlt mf Hy
A venerable old man toiled through the

burden and heat of the day, in culiivating
nis neid with lm own hand, and in strew
ing with his ow n hand, the promising seeds
into the Irutlul lap of the yielding earth
Suddenly t lie re stood before him, under the

..i I r i i jsiiaue oi a nuge nnaea tree, a divine vis
ion. The old man was struck with amaze
menu '! nm Solomon," spoke the phan
tom in a mendiy voice; "what are you
doing here, old man 1" "If you are Solo-
mon," replied the o!d man, "how can you,
ask mis ; in my youth you sent me to
the ant ; I saw its occupation, and learned
from that insect to be industrious, and to
gather. What then I learned I am follow
ing out t this hour. " " You have only
learned half your lesson, " resumed the
spirit. " Go again to the ant, and learn
from that animal to rest in the winter of
your life, and to enjoy what you have gath
ered up." Jewish Chronicle.

Steal's Marl ike aratestaat Os
(err, Kaaae.

One of the most beautiful spots on which
the eye and heart of man can rest It is
a grassy slope, amid verdurous ruins of the
Hononan walls of the diminished city
and surrounded by the pyramidal tomb
which Petrarch attributed to Remus, but
which antiquarian truth has ascribed to the
humbler came of Caius Cestius, a Tri
bune of the people only remembered by
his sepulchre. In one of those mental
voyages into th past, which often precede
death, Keats had told Severn that "he
thought ths intensest pleasure he had re
ceived in J ile whs in watching the crowth
ci nowers; and another time, alter ly mi

while still and peaceful, he said: "I fee
Uie flowers growing over me. And there
tney do grow, even all the winter long
violets and daisies mingling with the fresh
herbage, and, in the words of Shelley,

making ono in love with death, to think
that one should be buried in so sweet a
place." Keat's Remains by Mr. Monek.
ten Milrus.

JaS)e la-ya- ar lather.
To the daughter we would say. that no

favorite can love you with an affection so
disinterested as your mother. Deceive her,
and your feet will slide in due time. How
many thoughtless daughters receive addresses
against the wich of their parents, receive
them clandestinely, give their band in mar.
riuge, and thus dig the grave of their early
htppiness. He who would persuade you to
deceive your parents, proves himself in that
very deed, unworthy of your confidence. If
you wed him, you will speedily realist) wbal
you have lost. You will have exchanged a
sympathysing friend, and an able; tuckious
counsellor, for a selfish, unfeeling cotbDan
ion, ever . seeking his own , accommalation
and hir own pleasure--nrtccti-rttf jou in
health, and deserting you rf icr Who
haa not read the reward of thwarted Dtrenta
in the pale and melancholy features of the
uialutiful daughter? r

I'ersiMl Aeatis aa Hstlu .

1 had the honor of two interviews with
Pius IX the first as a member of th com-roitt- ee

appointed for a humane purpose;
the second with a private party. 1 believe
the committee was the first body of Eng-
lishmen who waited on the Pope; and cer-
tainly, as Mr. Harfourd spoke his sensible
address, his Holiness seemed highly pleased
and affected. His manner is frank, and
even simple. There is not the slightest
tincture of pride or stateliness in his deport-
ment. Pius IX., addressing his fellow-men- ,

utters like a man of sense what he really
at the moment, thinks and feels. There
was no written reply, couched in terms of
cold formality to what was kindly said, but

cordial, spontaneous expression of feel
ing, outspoken at the moment. The Pope
said Homelbing courteous to several individ
ual members presented to him: heanne I
was a lawyer, he remarked that an English
advocate bad lately sent bim a book on le
gislalion, which be was sure contained
much which would be desirable for him to
know, b.ut unfortunately being unacquainted
with die language, he could not read it a
very sensible, but unkingly observation
Common kings never admit their ignorance
of anything. Dull pomposity is not con
genial to the disposition of Pius IX. His
manner, was, however, a little unsteady.
le is not what some would t ali dignified;

he appeared as if his royalty sat awkwardly
upon him; in appearance very unlike
the portraits ot nus v i. 'iTie counten
ance, stout figure, and whole bearing of
Pius IX., denote plain, vigorous sense, res
olution and manliness of character, and
tiue benevolence, more than refined or pol-
ished taste, lofty dignity, royal pride, or
grandeur of thought. Strip him of his
robes of state, he never would be mistaken
for a subtle Jesuit or crafty priest, but would
pass all the world over lor a sagacious,
clear-beade- d, English country gentleman.
Such was the opinion I formed on my first
interview with Pius IX. The second time
I had the honor of being received, (lie Pope
was quite at his ease; and when the party

1 I s
01 ngiisn ladies and gentlemen were
grouped around him, spoke with unaffected
kindness what he deemed most suitable
He inquired anxiously about Ireland, and
spoke in terms of hearty admiration of the
exertions made by the parliament in Eng
land in relief of the Irish famine. The
vote of ten millions seemed to astonish his
Holiness. On this occasion the manner of
the Pope was fatherly; and undoubtedly,
must say, rooted as I am in the Protestant
faith, the unaffected behavior of Pius IX
towards people of all nations is that be.
coming an ecclesiastic aspiring to be con
sidered the head of the Christian church.
Whiteside's Italy in the Nineteenth cen.
tury.

Waasaa's Naaers.
r rom an excellent article on the "Edu-catio- n

of Woman" by Dr. Hodgson, in the
educational limes, we give the following
It may be that in every succeeding phase of
our social conoiuon woman s sphere is pro--

poiuoned to woman s merit. Let us in
crease the merit of woman, then and trouble
not ourselves about her sphere; it may be
salely Jett to provide for itself. It is a pro--

oiem tike most ol our social problem
to be wrought out, not talked out, written
out, or thought out. Again: as it has been
well said, it is one thing to enlarge
sphere of action, and another thing
change the sphere. It is the former, not the
latter, that 1 would propose to do. With
richer culture, a deeper consciousness
duty, outward acta visibly the same, are, in
spirit, widely different. It is the loftiest
spirit, that will best "on itself the lowliest
duties lay. Herbert says:

"A seivant with this clstue,
Makes Irndgery divine;

Who sweepa s room, as for God's lsws,
Msaea ih.U and the action fine:"

and so work of all kinds will be better
done when its real significance is under
stood and felt, when the agent loses the op
pressive sense 01 isolation and inutility, and
leeis nimseii, however humbly, a fellow
worker with the best and greatest. Let us,
men, De careiut mat we concede not too
much to habit, to changing habit, in our no
tions 01 woman s ntting sphere. In times
not long past, for a woman to write and
publish books was as unfeminine as, in the
minds ol some, it is now for a woman
lecture; and even now, many ladies, who
feel no compunction at beholding or hear.
ing meir sister-woma-n sing at pablic con
certs, whose nerves it would not shako to
hear her soundly hissed, shrink from encour
aging a lady lecturer, no matter though like
Airs. Balfour, she utter worthy thoughts, in
wormy language, an good taste and gentle
ness.

lYrata aT taa Flawsra.
BT BSTA.NT.

The melancholy days aie come.
The saddest of the year,

Of wailing winds and naked woods,
Arid meadows brown and sere.

Heaped in the hollows of the grove
Th e withered leaves lie dead, '

They rustle to the eddying gust,
And to the rabbits tread:

The robin and the wren are flown
And from the shrub the jsy, '

And from the wood-to- p calls the crow
Through all the gloomy day. '

Where are the flowers, the fair young flowers.
1 uat iw 1; epiung anu SlOOd

la brighter light and softer airs,
A beauteous sisterhood f

Alas! they all are in their graves,
The gentle race of flowers,

Aod lying in their lonely bed,
With the fair and good of ours;

The rain is falling where they lie,
But cold November rain

Calls not from out the gloomy earth,
Thn lovely ones again.

The wild flowr and the violet,
They perislted long ago,

Aud the wild tneand the orchis died
Amid the summer glow;

But on the hill the golden rod,
And the aster in the wood,

And the yellow sun-flow- er by tlii brook,
In autumn beauty stood,

Till fell the frost from the clear, cold heaven,
Astalls the plague-- on men,

And the brightness of their smile was gone
From upland, glade and glen.

And now whea couies the calm, miklday,
As still such days will come.

To call the squirrel s nd the bee
From out their win try home,

When
.
the sound

1 1 .1
of. dropping....nuts is heard.

muugn mil ine iross are sun,
And twinkle in the amoky light,

The waters of the rill;
The south wind searches for the flowers,

Whose fragrance late he bore,
And sighs to find them in the wood

And by the stream no more.

And then I think of one who in
Her youthful beauty died

That fair meek blossom that grew up
And faded by my side;

In the cold moist earth we laid her
When the forest cist the leaf,

And we wept that ons so lovely
Should have a life ho brief;

Yet not unmeet it wss, thst one .
Like that young friend of ours,

So gentle and so beautiful,
. Should perish with the flowers.

Real greatness is not greater for the praise
of men it is what i! is in spite of them.

. w,-- . aaUaslitra mi laa T. .

What la worth doing at all, deserves to be
done well: Aim to surpass eveiy one in
the line of life you have adopted, and sue
cesa is scarcely doubtful! Such appear to
have been the maxims that guided the elder
Vestris in his grand effoita to put himselfat
the head of the dancing world. - Was Ves
tris wrong? Certainly not; be not only
carried off the highest honors of his profes- -

sion, but was able to inspire ins son Au
gusts with a proper spirit ofemulation. A

notice ol a lew traits ol the character and
history of this remarkable man may amuse
a leisure moment

Vestris was the ton of a painter 01 some
merit at r lorence, and coming to 1 aria in
the latter half of the eighteenth century,
soon became the idol of the public, aa well
as of the court of V ersailles, where be ac
quired the flattering cognomen of Le Disu
tela. Uause

Augusta Vestris was also a favorite at
court, and sometimes presumed to far on
the kindness of his royal protectress, Marie
Antoinette, as to decline dancing,on very
slight and frivolous pretexts. 1 his occur
ring once when Marie Antoinette had ex
pressed her purpose of being present at the
Opera, he was instantly arrested. His fath-

er, alarmed at the consequences of such fol--

y and imprudence, hastened to intreat the
queen's pardon through the medium of one
of her ladies-in-waitin- g.

My son, said he, 'could not surely have
been aware that ber majesty meant to hon
or the house with ber presence, otherwise,
can it be believed that he would have re
fused to dance before his generous benefac
tresfc 1 am grieved beyond the power ol
expression at this misunderstanding between
the Houses of Vestris and Bourbon, which
have always been on the very best terms
since our removal from Florence to Paris.
My son Is au destspoir at so unhappy an
occurrence, and will dance like an angel if
her majesty will graciously command him
to be set at liberty.

The young man was instantly restored to
fieedom; and on appearing before Marie
Antoinette, surpassed himself in the grace
ful exercise of his talent. The queen ap
plauded him; and as she was about to leave
her box, the elder Vestris presented his son.
who came to return her thanks.

'Ah, Monsieur Vestris!' said Marie An-
toinette to the father, 'you never danced as
well as your son haa done this evening.'

'That is very likely, madame,' replied the
old man; 'for, please your majesty, I never
had a Vestris for my teacher.'

'Then,' rejoined the queen smiling, 'the
merit, aououess, is cnieny yours; and in-
deed I never can forget your dancing the
Minuet de la Cow with Mademoiselle
Guimard; it was quite a gein of art.'

Whereon the veteran artist raised his
head with that grace which was quite pecu
liar to himself; for, filled as he was with
amour propre to a ridiculous degree, this
old man had the noblest manners possible
Many a grand seigneur might have envied
him the graceful and dignified ease with
which he was so eminently gifted by nature;
and several scions of nobility placed them
selves under his tuition, to learn the secret
of that courtly address which was so essen
tial to their rank and position in life. On
such occasions he would often make obser
vations full of originality, and which indi-
cated a subtle discernment of the follies
and weaknesses of the great world. One
of his pupils happening to be present at a
lesson which he was giving the Prince de
Lamarck, was so much diverted at the tone
and style of his instructions, that he noted
down his words, which have been trans-
mitted to us in the memoirs of a contempo
rary; and Uiey arc so char&ctei istic of him
as to carry as back to the princely salon
where Vestris discoursed with all the gravi
ty of a philosopher on those minutiae of eti-

quette, which, in the eighteenth century,
were regarded as matters of deep import'
a nee.

Let us then hold up our heads, and lend
a docile ear to the courtly maxims of Lt
Dm de la Danse, as he was wont to call
himself in his broad, Italianised French.

Let us see, Monsieur lc Prince. There,
there very well. Salute first saluti
her maiestr. the em or ess of Germanv. Ah'
lower, sir lower (the last woidin a quick,
impatient tone. 1 1 ou must remain three
quarters of a second, sir, before you attempt
to rise. There that will do very well.
In rising, sir, you must turn your head gen
tly and modestly towards

.
the

.

light hand of
1 ; 1 1ner imperial ana apostolical majesty. Kiss
that hand which bears the sceptre (without,
however, presuming to raise your eyes to
the august countenance of the sovereign.)

x vu must noi, air, give any sort ot ex
pression to your physiognomy, while salu
ting so great a princess. A certain air of
respect, and even of fear, should pervade
your whole person, and in so awful a mo-
ment, will not diminish aught from the
gracefulness of your figure.

You may represent to yourself so manv
dazzling crowns, magnificent titles, domin
ions, supremacies;

1 . .

so
.

many
- 1

past aeesy . .
of

power, mignty victories, and other sublime
thoughts, until you are penetrated with ven- -

crauon. 1 nai is ail. sir.
Now, Monsieur le Prince, salute Mad

ame le Landgrave de Hesse Darmstadt. Ah!
that is too low too low bv four inchaa.
You salur.e her as if she was a oueen
CL.J.I T .1uuauc; sir snaue: iegin again il you
please, "Ah, that is well! Bravissima-mente- !

You must not foreet that it ia hut
landgTave you are saluting, after havine

jusi qumeu me imperial court ol Luxem- -

burg. XSow let you r eye rest a moment on
the venerable e. and sav to
her by your courteous, glance and smile.

Apart lrcm the trammels of etiouette. I
offer you, Madame la Comtesse, all the res
pectful homage which is due to your virtues.
your age, and the position, you occupy at
coun.

.I- -
Now, sir. I should like to...see vou aalutu

tne ionstable de Korue. Ah! my wince
llU, tV mmIm n . . LI , .1u" w pan, auu uuuuie me: is this
the fruit of so much care and exoerienc
of all my zal and labor? That is not the
way. Monsieur le Prince; it ia too low for
you a great deal too low for you a great
deal too low! One would suddosb that von
mistook an excellency for a roval hiehness.
and that you were bowing aa humbly to her
as if you were a gentleman from Poitou.
Let your frank open air exnresa to her

a a

agreeably: "Princess, I am really rejoiced
that my visit to Rome enables me to form
the acqunntanca of so illustrious a ladr th.
flower of Italian dames, nnd one who does
honor to her country by nrotectine the
beaux arts." Then turn quickly towards
the Prince of Palestrina, the Coustable's
eldest son, who will doubtless have hasten.
ed into his mother's gallery on bearing of

- i ari r iyour visit at ma latonna raiace . Alas!
alas! sango di me! What do I behold?
Can 1 believe my senses? How. how!
poor young man? You salute him with
that stiff melancholy English countenance.
which is only suited to almsgiving among
tne gaiiey aiaves: do, sir, that is the way
you would reward him for his polite em.
prtssmeni: Ana what is the consequence.

my
.

princer-H- a looks coldly 00 yoo; be will
s a

criticise aud avoid you; perhaps become
your enemy; there is no help for it!

'Let not Ibis lesson, sir, be thrown away
.s I I

upon you; and when yon see his brother
Don Uaetano Colonna approach you, take
care that your amiable manner should at
once express to him, 'I am truly happy to
make your acquaintance; 1 desire your
friendship, and 1 offer you mine; and (here
a little pride and will not
be amiss) it is worth having.

Always be cordial without empressment,
Monsieur le Prince. Believe me, it is the
best plan. The modern fashion of stiffness
is never proof against an affable manner;
one in which dignity is blended with kind
ness is the most suitable.

Now, sir, let us descend a few steps.
Salute some famous virtuoso: salute bim
frankly, cordially, lake care what you
are about. Monsieur le Prince; do not be in

hurry, Behold in this celebrated artist
the delight of a whole empire; a man of
nothing exalted to the skies! one whom
monarchs cherish, whom thy ennoble and
enrich. Represent to yourself olA Vestris
honored with a pension, decorated with the
black ribbon, which I would have there
now, sir fpointing to bis breast.) 11 it were
not for this Luciler revolution. JJehoId in
me the Chevalier V estris! Salute, sir sa
lute; a little lower if you please, sir; there,
lhat will do.'

Tha dearest object of Vestris ambition
a 1was to oe decorated wiui tne duck nrjoon

of the order of St. Michael; and it was im--

ossible to enlighten him as to the unsuit-
ably of such an honor being conferred up

on a public dancer, even though he were
the most distinguished of his profession.

At the time when the aged Marechal de
Richlieu was lying on his death bed, Ves
tris was continually in his ante-chamb- er ur
gently requesting to see him on a matter of
great importance. Being at length admit-

ted to the marechal's presence he entreated
of the dying mac to obtain for him the joint
solicitations of the four first lords of the

begging of the king to be
stow upon him the honor he so much covet
ed. 'Signor Vestris,' replied the marechal,
'it is not fitting that I should write on thia
subject to the king; but I promise you that
on my first attendance at Versailles, I will
speak to his majesty concerning you.

Uh! my lord, may I hope that:
'1 can answer lor nothing, but lor my

speaking of it to the king, ii ever I leave
my bed again; and you may depend upon
it my request will make bun smile.

I he marechal died, and eftris never at
tained the object of his fond ambition.

He was also subject to the lesser vanity
of desiring to conceal his age, and took in-

credible pains to deceive others in this mat
ter. A celebrated danseuse having one day
acknowledged, amid a large circle, her ob
ligations to him as her teacher 'Oh! mtg-
nonnt Rosette! he replied, you talk of hav
ing taken lessons from me; but, my dear
madame, you were a teacher yourself long
before I had any pupils. 1 really do be
lieve,' continued he, addressing the friends
who weie present 'I really do believe she
takes me for Old Saturn, or for the Destiny
or Homer.

- - . .
cucti were the ioibles ol tins eccentric

man, who united the utmost maiserie and
chorographical fanaticism with an extraor
ainary degree 01 acuteness ol perception
and originality of mind. Not only was he
looked upon as one of the singularities of
the eighteenth century, but also was he es-

teemed by those who knew him on account
of his many amiable qualities; and we do
not detail his weaknesses in a spirit of
mockery or udictue, for who among us can
boast of being free from the petty foibles
of humanity? Happy those who are not
tainted by worse follies than the inoffensive
ambition and the harmless vanity which
marked the character of this clever master
of the dance. Chambers' Journal.

Taa Lrgvatf af la 1b.
i nis is me incident to which the name

of the river is so prettily traced in one of
St. Pierre's prose idylls. He tells us that
Seine, a nymph of Ceres and a daughter of
Bacchus, having been in attendance on the
goddess in her search after Pioserpine; beg.
ged that these charming meadows might be
bestowed upon her, a request which was
granted, with the power to make corn and
fruit grow wherever she trod. She accord
ingiy woa, possession 01 tne country, and
the nymph Ileve was specially charged with
her guardianship, that she might protect her
against the dangerous advances of her
neighbor the god of the sea. Seine was
one day very innocently amusing herself on
the beach, and sporting with the waves,
when Heve caught a glimpse of the white
nair, aarx lace, and azure mantle of Nep.
tune, advancing among the billows. She
immediately warned Seine of her danger;
but it was too late. Neptune urged for
war a his sea-horse- s, and caught the fair
creature as she was endeavoring to escape
into the meadows. Seine called for help
upon Bacchus and Ceres, who immediately
interposed, and the moment Neptune seized
ner, she dissolved into that nver which now
flows through the meadows in which the
nyrrph loved to disport herself. But. not
withstanding this metamorphosis, by which
itraght1..be supposed the. had effectually
evaoed her imperious lover, Neptune still
continues to thase her, and she to fly from
his dripping arms. Twice a day he comes
panting and roaring 1 p to this spot, and
eacn time aeine retreats to take refuge in
ner meads, the stream rushing back wildly
to its source, in utter disregard of the natural
laws by which the course of rivers is usually
governed. "Wayside Pictures," in Rent.
ley s Miscellany.

Kaglfea Character.
The English are a rational people, most

emphatically. Nothing is more apparent
in Bmaii inings man their strong, awful
common sense. All the arrangements of
paiiy me go on with a perfect system, which
is unthought of among ourselves. It is cu
rious 10 look at ourselves Irora this side the
water. What a headlone. shiftier, merrn- -

rial, impulsive, imitative, unfinished people
we seem to be, compared with the steady.

ii . . - .rcasoname, stolid, English,
wno, oavmg oeen a thousand years basil?
engaged in discovering the best way of do-

ing everything, are quite sure they have
found it; and that everybody who does anv.
thing in any other way must certainly be
wrong! The excellence which has been
the result of their patient effort, leads to
their obvious and prejudice;
our consciousness of deficiency, and wil-
lingness to learn, drive us into servile imi-
tation, and a disposition to think whatever
is new must be an improvement noon the
old. Yet the English are evidently, in
spite of themselves, imbibing something of
the American spirit, which we take to be
the spirit of this age: let us houe that we
shall settle into whatever is good aod stable
of the olden regime. A short residence in
London cannot but inspire one with rrt .
spect for the English character. Jrs.
Kirkland Union Magazine,

is-- ai-.-ai A .-- lari
sj. s.

"Go forth," .aid th. k.. .

T.th...rUorl- r-

""ralliagfetu.
AsdUsftothei,"'1

as.

'And'way from osrUV.Boiin..Soma bud. of k...Tt. bioom jz:;iz'

MUi.t.chors.o;

la the street of aerowd,jtAa old 'Iluogry.nd.f..
Sl.pwigKdo,hi,,
. Aud

.
fooUy
. . he dr.. k- - bf 'V"'AS toWUl. l,, U , .

Alighted Uin Aogrl f aios.

Tlea he thought of th, ,,..
Th. lovHy, IU. Um. 'HTill boruo tho ae.
lI.wokoi..kap;'

Thew were Bus. a ,), uThst th. .'d m.,..
Bit niyrisd. bade bim i,.;"

... l ore
Slo-- ly uighi's g.ih.ri.j ,h0Uon--d round ,oUlrf u

V ho, tesrful ami
Watched by herdyjje1'

KeTerrdsiidrd
Ob bw tittle U--d k Uy

Whea the ".B,.i a.
So softly th.rhsis ws. Wrni

And she bleed,!ieAll2,Ul
1 1 a

Uut the soul of hr.IUJ gou. to in. kiu,r ,Uv
CU-fM- Mi u arm. more i,tt,.r.

i au nri ner toJrl inve

And still on kwboly miwiUB.
Dm! th. heavea-se- ut iimwJ,,..

GatherisK t;od'. w,d.,ig chr'To their ewoal home.

Thosoooly, whooetoBl w- -r M.eht.,
And withered by 1U ,nd

Saw no light in the p.th oMh 8HAnd knew not from wbesee be c,!,w

And th;. only, who eI., Ulrir ;

la bliudneM bere.
From the li5hl of t;d-- ,

uearrrpr.,,. .
!Sed shrink wiihdilrui aBl

ttereeattea.
Can anything be n,ot. Imtat.; B

contemplate than a dull, ai.j
population, whose only 'Zuu:u?ut is
suahty? et what can we txpeu if
provide no means of recreation; it" ?
er share our own pleasure wi:h otrts-poore- r

brethren; and if tlepuM t lui'r u
ui.n in ue ii.tui m their h.cf houu

leisure are cnieny gin palac-- As lol CU'

cathedrals and great ihuuhe
have them well locked up. for ft ai si t ii.
should steal in and say a pr;.er. or l(
template a noble work of ait'wuf.ui;
ing for it; and we shut up p,cp!e by
sands in dense towns, with no out, u to iL

country but those which arr piajJed c

both sides by duty lp. ow an
."pace near the town is ore ol

'

mutichurches: and it is an iirpeiaiivf duv io
provide such iliirg. --Nor. inWil, .ot.j
we stop at giving breadline places iouo j
ed multitudes in great towr.s. To pioT.de
cheap locomotion as a mears .f social im-

provement should 1 em in the n,ir.csot
legislators ar.d oilier influential pris.
Blnndt rs in legislating aSouc nllwavs, and
absurd eipenduuie in ir.akii.g &.na, a; ,
far giotut-- i public detriment tiju they n e

seem at first sigh:. Agsir. without' ir.tr,.
fering too much, or attempting to forces
Book of Sports' upon the people, uho ii,

that case would be reiolutely dull tiA !u

gubrious, the benevolent eaplom of laboi

might exert himself in many wiys to en-

courage healthful and iriMnictive aaju-ment- s

amongst his men. lie u,'xli eire
prizes for athletic excellence or.-li-l! if
might aid in establishing zoological aiderj,
or mu?ic meetings, or exhitkiotij of fu-
tures, or mechanic' institute?. Tfcre
things in which some of the peat empioi

era of labor have already set bun the n
ample. Let Liui leim-uibe- r how mikh hi
workpeople are deprived of by Leirg

alnicat to one spot; ami let bun be

the more nniions to enlarge their rticibfcv

inducing them to take inteiest in anjiirt
which may prevent the 'ignorant prefect
and its low .4 .vts from absorbiiig ail tit.:
attention, lie has very likely some pur

suit or some art in which he tskrs epni--
pleasure himself, and which gives to tj
leisure erhaps its greatest 1 haini; be ny
be sure that there aie many of his pecpi

who could le made to share in ?o:iie de-

gree that pleasure or pursuit with hi.n. h
is a large, a sure, arid certainly a nil

pleasurable benefice, to provide for tie
poor such oppoitunities tf recreation a
means of amusement as 1 have mectiOLtti

above. Neither can it be set Joan a at

all a triflirg matter. Dept iid upon it. tht
man has not made auy great progress in ha
manity who does not care for the leistre

hours and amusements of his fellow men
The Claims cf' Labor.

Oaasexle I rata lag.
Permit us to sav, to those mothers "l1

interest themselves in the educa:icn of thi a
children, le asidious early to implant do-

mestic tastt s in the minds of your daug-

hter?. Let your little rirl Jet bv vour ."?
ith her needle. Do not put her from yew

when you di.harge those en.ploymenb
which are for the comfort of the family.

Let her take part in them as far as ber

feelle hand is capable. Teach her thai

this will be her province when she hr.cnie
a woman. Inspire her with a desire to

make all around her comfortable and ba- -

py. Instruct her in
.

the rudiments of trmt
a

sc.ence whose res ilts are so Mauiiiui.
Teach her that not selfish gratification, h-- t

the good of a household, the i 1 provemett
of even the hum! Ust depeni!.nt, is the

business of her sex. When she iuesUn
you, repay her curiosity with clear arm

ovii.g explanations. When you wani 01 1

to ail cn your friends, sometimes take ber

with you. Especially if vou visit the as".
or go en errands of mercy 10 the sick awl

oor, let ber be your companion. AUo

er to sit by the side of tlie sutlerer, ana

earn those nursing services which adoiJ

relief to him. Ass. iciate her with you.
Make her vour friend. Purify and perfect

your on example for her sake. And wlule

you mingle with domestic training, and

with the germ of benevolence, a knowl

edge of the world of books. ! which it

ill be a sweet rnvileee to introduce her.
should you be able to add not a single

accomplishment, still be rtntna- -

Ily thankful in shielding her from the con

tagion of evil example.

No snow falls lighter than the snow of

age; but none is heavier, tr it never mets.

The best pledges a man can otfcr ax

foand in the history of his whole life.


